"men 


Tal. H’eiavillainethen. 

Ter. ThefcarcHBcn, 

Arcite. No,acver Duke.-Tis worfe to me 
To take my life To bafely, though I thinke 
I never {hall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedh'on,and dye for her s 
Make death a DcvilL 

Tbef What may 6c done? for now I feele companion; 

Per. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Tbef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are yea 
Content to take th’other to your h usband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly asyour owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can love,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

T otb . W ith all our foules. 

Tbef. He that flie refufes 
Muftdye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne {hall bleffe my afhes. 

4rc. If {he refufe me,yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Tbef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre {hall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em ? 

Tbef. Thus I ordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both Ihall dye. You {hall both to your Countrcy, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
W ith three faire Kuights,appcare againe in this placej 
In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofcn 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He ihall enjoy her : the other loofe his head. 



And all his friends; Nor {hall he grudge to fall. 

Nor thinke he dies with intereftnuhis Lady: 

Will this content yee? 

Pal, Ycsthere Cofcn Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. Iembraceye. 

Tbef. Are you content Sifter i 
Smil, YeSjImuft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Tbef Come {hake hands againe then, 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemeruhis Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt, and hold your courfe, 

Tal. We dare not falle thee The feus. 

Tbef, Come.Iiegiveye 
Now nfcge like to Princes, and to Friends 
Whenyereturne, who vvins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who ioofes,yec lie weepc upon his Beere. Exeunt. 


ASius Quart us a 


Scasna I . Enter laiior , and bis ft tend, 
lailor . Heare you no more, was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Foi l ca me home before the bufines 
Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth their pardens:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd £w»i//V,upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he fliould follow 
Hisraflj o’th,ortfeefweetcbtnpaflion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them, 

That trucly noble Prince Peiithous 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in tos,that I hope 
All (hall be well •.Neither heard I one queftiou 


